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or, if possible, more distinguished, and it was all fully
necessary; for, besides that our army was much outnum-
bered, a great part of the sum-total were foreigners. Of
these, the Brunswickers and Hanoverians behaved very
well; the Belgians but sorrily enough. On one occasion,
when a Belgic regiment fairly ran off, Lord Wellington
rode up to them, and said, "My lads, you must be a
little blown; come, do take your breath for a moment,
and then we'll go back, and try if we can do a little
better;" and he actually carried them back to the charge.
He was, indeed, upon that day, everywhere, and the soul
of everything; nor could less than his personal endeavors
have supported the spirits of the men through a contest
so long, so desperate, and so unequal. At his last at-
tack, Buonaparte brought up 15,000 of his Guard, who
had never drawn trigger during the day. It was upon
their failure that his hopes abandoned him.

I spoke long with a shrewd Flemish peasant, called
John de Costar, whom he had seized upon as his guide,
and who remained beside him the whole day, and after-
wards accompanied him in his flight as far as Charleroi.
Your Grace may be sure that I interrogated Mynheer
very closely about what he heard and saw. He guided
me to the spot where Buonaparte remained during the
latter part of the action. It was in the highway from
Brussels to Charleroi, where it runs between two high
banks, on each of which was a Erench battery. He was
pretty well sheltered from the English fire; and, though
many bullets flew over his head, neither he nor any of
his suite were touched. His other stations, during that
day, were still more remote from all danger. The story
of his having an observatory erected for him is a mistake.
There is such a thing, and he repaired to it during the
action; but it was built or erected some months before,
for the purpose of a trigonometrical survey of the coun-
try, by the King of the Netherlands. Sony's last posi-
tion was nearly fronting a tree where the Duke of Wei-m at Abbotsford.t vast num-age, ManchUne, celebrated in many of Btirns's poems.
